always a pleasure to me to attend your services and to do this
little part, but the present circumstances bring me to the con-
clusion that for your sake as well as my own I had better be
an unnoticed member of your congregation.

Conformity and non-conformity are for most men of my age
{66] a matter of private conscience, but they can hardly be so
for a writer who more and more feels religion to be invading
his subjects, and his thoughts straying outside the traditional
boundaries. I have a chapter noy? on my table* dealing with
the religious life of our time which will probably be published in
the course of this year. I feel I can't suppress it, and I don't think
it would offend you, but I could not expect your assent to it."
This, if I live, will probably be followed in the next three years
by a volume wholly on religion subjects [it never was] which
will probably take me into even deeper waters. I feel the pre-
sumption of even stating this plan, but on the other side there
is the danger that if we laymen rule religion out of our sphere
the mass of people will more and more come to consider it a
doctrinal controversy within the Churches, and the seculari-
sation of the common life be without any religious check.

1 am sure you will believe that this is written in goodwill and
friendship and that I have no thought of hostility to you or your
work. I simply feel the difficulty of seeming to sail under false
colours. That has been brought home to me by this debate and
by the arguments of both sides equally. I am sure I ought not to
profess a conformity which I do not feel, a profession which must
be exposed unless I cut myself off from writing on religious
subjects. But I am truly and sincerely sorry that you should have
such an uncomfortable parishioner.

Yours very sincerely,
J. A. SPENDER.'*

Of which it can only be said that if there is an abiding-place
where the souls of "humble men of heart5* find rest, or scope, the
soul of Alfred Spender is surely there to-day. The letter does not
appear to have had the expected consequence. Spender mentions
elsewhere that he only gave up reading the lessons on the advent of
a new incombent whose views on such matters were not those of
his predecessor. It would indeed have been strange if the vicar,
whom Spender's original confession of a limited faith had satis-
fied, had felt that the writer of such a letter was further from the
p, socm of Life, Journalism and Politics.
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